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THEY WHO DANCE MUST PAY THE FIDDLER. 


THE RIGHT of the trusts, the corporations and the rich folks generally 

to hand over large sums to the campaign managers having been called 
into question and brought into disrepute, we are now beginning to see the 
consequences. It may have been wrong and wicked for the big fellows to 
put up for the game of politics, but it was ~ 
mighty convenient for the croupiers and 
managers, and saved the people who have 
to work for a living a very annoying bur- 
den of expense. The Republican mana- 
gers are asking the common folks now to 
step up to the cashier’s desk and deposit a 
dollar a head. The Democrats are work- 
ing up a moving appeal to the commonalty 
to come forward and donate their little for 
the Peep-ul’s cause. In short, it’s up to the 
people to pay for their own politics here- 
after; and if there is anything the people 
hate to do it is to give good money to run 
political campaigns. They even hate it 
worse than paying taxes. We have had 
our fun with the big givers and laughed them out of the game. No doubt 
they gave handsomely because they knew what they were going to get in 
return. But are we sure that, since they are not to pay for what they get, 
they will cease to get it? Perhaps the laugh is on the Peep-ul and the re- 
formers, after all. 

















o6 THERE is the Republican party, old, wrinkled and, we honestly be- 
lieve, full of sin, that never catches anything but the offices.”’ So 
wails the New York Times. Does seem awful, doesn’t it? 


ANP THEN there is the good old Democratic party. The New York 

Times laments further: *‘ Why is it that the Democratic party falls a 
prey to all infections and offers a helpless hospitality to every germ that 
wriggles into its neighborhood?’’ Echo answers, why? 


WHEN PEOPLE TALK BACK TO THEIR KING. 


WHEN PEOPLE begin to talk back to their king Americans are sure 

to take an interest in the confab. We have come to think of kings 
as a kind of expensive toy which foreign people indulged for the pure fun 
of it. And since kingship, as we have supposed, has come to mean so 
little in the states where it exists, Americans have learned to view the in- 
stitution with amusement. But when a king rises upon his throne, swishes 
his sword and looks fierce, our amusement changes to eager interest. We 
are first shocked at the surviving vitality 
of the throne, and then amazed at its be- 
lated assertion of the old-time sovereignty. 
We doubt if American people have any 
serious conception of the tremendous col- 
lision of human forces which is now going 
on between the Russian czar, the Duma, 
and the great body of the Russian people. 
At this distance the whole contest takes 
on the properties of highly-colored melo- 
drama. But there it is political and social 
tragedy unmixed. To us it would seem a 
simple thing for the Russian people in their 
majesty to take the reins from the hands 
of the timid, uncertain czar, and yet, so 
strange are the ways of progress, years of 
conflict, perhaps a bloody revolution, may be required to transfer the scep- 
tre of a mighty empire from the puny hands of one undersized man to the 
suffrages of a hundred million citizens. 




















THAT Cummins tariff plank looks so standpattish that plain people will 
wonder who the real standpatters are. 
— > > 
oo THAT DUMA is going to do me”’ is said to be the little joke with 
which Papa Nicholas regales himself nowadays. 
> > > 
66 H's FORTUNE only $60,000,000!” exclaims a newspaper head-line. 
Absurdly small for these billionaire days, isn’t it? 


ENATOR WARREN, who has been feeling the political pulse of the 


west, savs, ‘* Secretary Taft is much in the public eye.”’ Sure. But 
not as much by 47% pounds, we hear, as six months ago. 
* . : 
M FOLEY says that Dick Croker says that Bryan will win. Mr. 


Connors of Buffalo (not Chuck Connors) is of the same opinion. it 
will take the actual figures to go up against opinions like these. 


. . * 


THE GOLDEN HOUR DRAWS NIGH. 


HE GOLDEN HOUR draws nigh. A silvery mist hangs low upon 
the seas. The silvery mist is obvious. The golden hour is but a figure 
of speech. The winds grow calm, the idle waves lap pensively on a thou- 
sand drowsy shores, and all nature seems to stand at rest, ready to wel- 
come the Great Commoner home. The only discordant note that rises any- 
where comes from Nebraska. There the 
cities that have been honored by the pres- 
ence of the Great Conservative Force are 
now in violent rivalry over the honor of 
first place in the procession that will greet 
him with welcomes and hallelujahs. Lin- 
coln is his reputed place of residence; but 
Omaha knew and owned him before Lin- 
coln, and a lesser place still, Normal, where 
he actually lives, a mere suburb of Lin- 
coln, having nothing else of greatness to 
boast of, has seized with all the more in- 
tensity upon the opportunity to elevate 
itself before the world by standing first in 
the line of welcomers. The world knows 
the Traveler through the enchanting mists 
of distance; but Normal knows him face to face as the industrious farmer, 
the Cincinnatus of the soil, the browned and bourgeoise husbandman. To 
us it looks like a clear case for Normal. At all events, the Lincolnites, the 
Normalites and the Omahogs should reach some compromise before it is 
too late. There must be no single note out of tune—not so much as a demi- 
semiquaver of jarring dissonance. The very leaves of the trees will whis- 
per canticles, and Nebraska must be at peace. 
> > . 

















‘ +HOPE lies in Bryan talking,’’ says a Republican newspaper head-line. 
** Silent, he would be invincible.”’ Well, there is something in that. 


THE PAPERS say Brother Taggart will give up the fight. Reference, 
of course, is to a certain little enterprise at French Lick, not to the 
Democratic chairmanship. ee 
THEY ARE singing hymns for “‘ Uncle Joe ”’ out in Indiana, and he likes 
it; but he’s going right on to say, in his own way, what a success this 
country is. Don’t forget that. 
. 
EE MR. STOLYPIN has introduced an iron rule. The name is mighty 
suggestive. Can it be he is going to lambast the Russians with a 
linchpin, a coupling-pin, or something like that? 











Pat—“‘ Be th’ hivins, Cassidy! how did ye git th’ oye ?"’ 
Mixe—‘‘ Tis th’ fool Oi am, Keegan! 
interrupted t' ask phat we wor goin’ t’ hov fer supper."’ 


THE DELUSIVE HALF-TONE. 


7 HE house was quite as bad as any house you ever knew, 
But anything looks handsome in a half-tone ; 

The lawn was but a cross between a frog-pond and a slew, 
Yet anything looks handsome in a half-tone. 

The crops had failed for years and years, the mortgage 

grew and grew ; 

The owner had to raise the wind, so what else could he do 

But advertise for boarders for a summer month or two? 
(And anything looks handsome in a half-tone.) 


The photograph the fellow made was surely a delight— 
And anything looks handsome in a half-tone ; 
The swamp suggested lily-pools with lotos-buds bedight, 
For anything looks handsome in a half-tone. 
The hackmatacks and jimson weeds, the haw-trees and 
the docks, 
The rag-weed-covered corn-fields with their few and 
spindling stocks, 
The morning-glories climbing o’er some old, discarded 
rocks— 
All these looked mighty fetching in a half-tone. 





He now has seven boarders, and they stand around and cuss 

To think of the deception in a half-tone. 
They sought an*earthly Eden and they found a dirty muss, 

For anything looks handsome in a half-tone. 
They’ve nothing fit to eat or drink, they’ve nothing fit to see ; 
There’s not a thing about the place as they believed ’twould be. 
The money spent for comfort purchased only miseree— 

But anything looks handsome in a half-tone. 

STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN. 


A FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 
6s PA, what is a foregone conclusion ?” 
‘«Something that you know will happen before it does. For 
instance, it’s a foregone conclusion that if your mother should come 
into this room now and see me with my fect cocked up and my cigar 
going nicely, as you see me, she would immediately think of something 
that Ah, there she comes! Listen !”’ 

‘* Henry,” she said, ‘‘I wish you'd see if you can’t do something 
to the dining-room window. I can’t get it up ordown. And when 
you get that fixed oil the hinge of the kitchen-door. It squeaks ter- 
ribly.” 








WHAT HE GOT. 








Whoile Mrs. Cassidy was wroitin’ a poem on ‘Home an’ Love’ fer th’ ‘Good Housekeepin’ Society,’ Oi 


A GENT-LE SUMMER MADNESS. 


EAR DR. BUNKER—I am in a peck of trouble. 
went up to see Edith. I accused her of flirting with that pudgy, 
bald-headed birch-wielder at the Yellen school. 

‘« He is a gentleman,” she said. 

‘« Yes ; a tan gent.” 

‘You are afraid of him, Mr. Silverly. 
He is a detergent.” 

‘* Deter nothing !” I snapped. ‘I'll make 
him feel my vengeance.” 

‘* You will take stringent measures ?”’ 

‘« Stringent, astringent, and constringent;' 
Miss Smith.” 

‘«Contingent, I suppose,” she said mock- 
ingly. 

‘*On my ability to break him in pieces ?” 

She nodded. After a pause she informed 
me, sweetly, that there are still good fish in 
the sea. 

‘Yes; and you have been long wishing 
for a genteel, but he does not seem to be 
emergent. It is strange that you do not aspire 
to catch some gent ‘ile,’ like Rockefeller.”’ 





Last evening I 


She admitted that she was out for agent. 

‘* And for argent, miss, after I have been 
your steady company—your co.gent.” 

Well, sir, I do not believe indigence.” 

‘*No; you believe inSirgents, but they 
are indigent. You also sigh to shine refulgent 
as the wife of an indulgent (but indigent) 
regent.” 

She rose and handed me my hat. 

So our ways are divergent, my case is 
exigent, and my grief pungent. I wish, doc- 
tor, you would send me something for my ap- 
petite. How would gentian do? 

A DISTRESSED GENT. 








VACATION REFLECTIONS, 
‘A pantoum.) 
>M? flurries of fashion and grace 
I’ve basked for a fortnight or more 
In Nature’s impassioned embrace, 
Afar, on a rock-littered shore. 












I’ve basked for a fortnight or more— 
Each day meant a five-dollar bill— 

Afar, on a rock-littered shore, 
Where the breezes were bracing and chiil. 






















































Each day meant a five-dollar bill, 
And I had a hall bedroom at that, 
Where the breezes were bracing and chill 
And the ’skeeters were portly and fat. 





And I had a hall bedroom at that; 
*Twas a wonder how money could fly. 

And the ’skeeters were portly and fat, 
And they drained me excessively dry. 





"Twas a wonder how money could fly— 
Hotels are a highwaymen’s clan. 

And they drained me excessively dry ; 
I must borrow some cash if I can. 


Hotels are a highwaymen’s clan. 
No more will I loiter, athrob. 

I must borrow some cash if I can, 
For I lost everything but my job. 


pes No more will I loiter, athrob 
vu / 4 ’ 
i La 4 *Mid flurries of fashion and grace, 
For I lost everything but my job 
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Randolph of Aunt 'Phronie, who had 


A CASE IN POINT. ; 
come to hire as cook. 


He—*' Deuced bores, these people around a summer resort. Don't they make you tired ?”’ 


Sue—“' Yes; | feel very tired—to-night.”’ ‘¢ Well, Ah tell yo’. Ef Ah cooks an’ waits 
on de table, too, Ah ’spects two dollars ebery 
e AN OPPORTUNITY FOR REST. week Ah lives; b-u-t ef yo’ all has family reach at de table an’ Ah 
WE COME upon the Idle Rumor, taking its ease in a quiet spot. jes’ hab ter cook, den Ah charges er dollar an’ fo’ bits.” 
‘* How now ?” we say with an air of chiding. ‘* Why this lack of 
industry ? This is no way to get along in the world—lying around like HIS MOTTO. 
a sluggard, as though there were nothing for you to do.” Well-digger—* Now, we have found a mighty good vein of water, 


‘*I was quite busy yesterday,” yawns the Idle Rumor; ‘‘but to- but there is nothing like being doubly safe and sure of the supply. 
day I can loaf all I like.” Suppose we dig it, say, twenty feet deeper ?” 

‘* Indeed ?” Owner—‘*No. I have always had for my motto, ‘Let well 

‘Yes. You see, this morning they began denying me.” enough alone.’ ” 


A SPECIALIST NEEDED. 


Fastidious summer boarder 
—*‘+Could I have some oil, please, 
for my cucumbers ?” 

Farmer Hornihand—* lle! 
Fer cowcumbers! W'y, them’'s 
th’ slickeriest things, they is, next 
to a eel, an’ anybody thet cain’t 
swaller them things without greas- 
in’ orter see a throat speecialiast.”’ 


LUCKY AT THAT. 
oP URING the first year of our 
married life my husband 
would cali me up by long-distance 
‘phone every day when he had to 





be away from home.”’ 
‘*Doesn’t he do so any 
more ?”” 
‘* Mercy, no! The only means 
I have of hearing from him is 
through the picture postal-cards 
he sends the children.” 


FOR ACCURACY’S SAKE. 


Tomdicken—** Did you ever 





see Miss Plumpleigh in her new 
bathing-suit ?” 
Harry—*' No; but I've seen 






PRESENT NECESSITY. 


nad Se First TRamp—‘‘ How would yer like a seat in de senate, Bill?” 
most of her sticking out of it. Seconp tramp—*‘ All right; but jest at present I'd be satisfied wid a seat in dis pair uv trousers."’ 












ETHeL—“‘ He told me | looked good enough to eat."’ 
EpitH—‘‘ Marry him, dear. 


THE ENGLISHMAN’S JEST. 


HE Englishman was a good fellow. 
shortcomings in the matter of the American joke, but not quite 
able to apply any remedy that lay at hand for the removal of the cause 
of the trouble. 
His American chum was as typical of the witty Yankee as the 
Englishman was of the dense Briton. 


He was fully aware of his own 


One day, when they two were together’and none others near, the 
American sprung that little bit of near-doggerel : 


‘* T had a little bird ; his name was Enza. 
I opened the door and in flew Enza.” 


The Englishman saw the point instantly, and was greatly pleased 
with himself thereat. Over and over again he repeated to himself, 
‘Influenza, influenza. I'll jolly 
well remember that good one, 
now. Influenza, influenza. Real- 
ly the deucedest best bit I’ve heard 
on this side, y'know.” 

The next day, when starting 
with his American friend to a pink 
tea or some other such solemn 
function, the Britisher turned to 
his friend and said, 

**Oh, I say, old chep; when 
they get to telling their riddles 
and their conundrums and their 
other bally bits of nons’nse this 
awfternoon, won’t you be good “= 
enough to let me— aw—spring 
that bit you gave me yesterday 
about the bloomin’ bird, y’know ? 
There’s a good chep.” 

‘«Sure !” said the American, 
yielding the point cheerfully and 
with malicious hopefulness. 

As the afternoon wore on the 
foolishest stage of the event came, 
and conundrums were actually 
opened up. How much the Amer- 
ican friend of the Englishman had 
to do with steering the conversa- 
tion into that channel he only 
knows. 





EASILY SATISFIED. 


“4 lp 


Reccit Hirpo—‘'! wish you would give me a riding-lesson, Professor Monk." 





You can certainly cook good enough for a chap so careless of what he eats as that.” 


Did 


At length, in a lull, the Briton piped up, ‘‘ Oh, I say, now! 
you ever hear this one : 
‘¢ «7 had a bit of a bird; his nime was—aw—aw—what was the bally 


beast’s nime, now? Oh, yes! His nime was Enza. 

And every time I opened the door to his cage 
Lagrippe!’”’ 

The only person present who really enjoyed the jest and laughed 

at it with unaffected and intelligent heartiness was the Britisher’s 


American friend. But perhaps he enjoyed it enough for the whole 





company. S. W. G. 

THIS LANGUAGE OF OURS. 

¢¢]SN’T it funny,” mused the man with mental strabismus, ‘that 
when two locomotives, come together the result is called a colli- 


sion, while two babies coming together are called twins ?” 





Le 
ayy ™ 
tt YHHEZ 
Lo Gli = 


2 


/ N ly 
Y} 





A LITTLE TOO MUCH. 











* SNEERS OF 
A SOURED SAGE, 


Gort: SOAP will not 
wash a reputation. 

It's the bill-collector 
who always finds a man 
out. 

A love that feeds on 
beauty soon starves to 
death. 

The world's greatest 
inspiration : ‘‘I need the 
money.” 

A bachelor’s ideal is 
something with skirts 
and a large bank -ac- 
count. 

New chair needed 
in women’s colleges— 
‘*Art of Making Men 
Propose.” 

You can lead a jack- 





JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
ADELINE DUNLAP, THE ATHLETIC GIRL, IN 
“THE COLLEGE wiDow."’ ass to water, but you 
We like your nimble-footed, agile grace. can't make him drink it 
You shed a sunny charm all round the place. 3 

The college widow makes a home-run hit x ’ 

Whenever you are there to root and fan for it. No detective agency 
can compare in inquisi- 


—unfiltered. 


tiveness and suspicion with the * family next door.” 

It's all right to trade your money for experience if you can per- 
suade experience to trade back. 

Whenever the millionaire hands out advice on ** success "’ he never 
tells his private underhand scheme. 

It's unjust, but we're always more suspicious of the man who 
plays croquet than the man who plays poker. 

No one could object to a woman having the last word if she didn’t 
insist on getting in all the words preceding it. PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 


MAKING IT HOT FOR HUBBY. 


Private detective—*: Madam, here is my bill for shadowing your 





husband during the past four weeks.” HIS TOOTH-BRUSH 
smapeerons wife—* Very well; present it to him. a And go on THE ADJUTANT (facetiously)—‘‘ Got your tooth-brush with you, eh?” 
shadowing him until you receive further orders from me. THe Basoon—“ No; it’s the hippo’s. He forgot it.” 


THE STRIVERS. 


hearers mowers swung their lusty scythes Now Tom, in places where the stalks And Dick, when he had forged al. ad, 
Amidst the waiting grain. , Were thicker than their wont A halt an instant made 
Tom, Dick and Hal, in rivalry, Worked tooth and nail till all were cut— To take a backward look and see 
They strove with might and main. Then paused a bit to grunt. How wide the swath he'd laid! 
While Hal did pause for grunt nor glance, An advertising parable, 
But steady toiled apace. Forsooth, is this in rhyme. 
And of these rivals three which one I'd put my money up on Hal— 
Proved winner in the race? The ‘ plugger’ —a// the time. 
E. L. S. 
IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN WORSE. TABOOED, 
Evelyn—-'* Weren't you awfully embarrassed when they named Knicker—**1 wonder why Diplomaticus was so unpopular with 
you as a corespondent in the Allingham divorce-case ?” the czar?” 
Gladys—*' Oh, no; I didn’t mind it much. The papers managed Bocker—** Well, he had a breezy way of referring to Russian court 


to print quite a decent-looking picture of me. functions as blow-outs.” 


POPULAR PAINTINGS (A LITTLE DIFFERENT). 



































** After the Bath."’ 





**The Hunt Ball." 























THE FLY, THE FLY-PAPER, AND THE FLY KID. 






































DISILLUSION. 
MY SHALLOP sails along the summer streams ; 
Hesperidean apples, full and ripe, 

Grow on the banks, and birds of varied stripe 
Sing merrily in morning’s golden beams. 
But ah! the dread awaking always seems 

As if I'd close connection with the pipe, 

For then Reality, with one fell swipe, 





Shatters to atoms my frail ship of dreams, 
And I, perforce, must join the sons of toil. 
The rent is due, and every day new bills 
Are piling up in dreadful pyramids. 
My troubled waters need the peaceful vil ; 
Till pay-day I must go the pace that kills 
To purchase shoes and stockings for the kids. 
EUGENE GEARY. 
THE EXPERT. 
ses SPEEDMAN a good chaufteur ?” 


‘*Good? Say! he caught a man yester- 





ETYMOLOGY. 
66 H®*s shaky on his pins,”’ they said, 
A-meanin’ little Baby Ted. 


I felt him over, and I swear 
I couldn’t find a pin was there. 


Now, sister’s maltese kitten, Joe, 
He has a pin in every toe! 
AMOS R. WELLS. 


SMALL CHANGE, 
HE average original humorist impresses us 
with the excellence of his memory. 
There never was a funeral procession quite 
as sad as the efforts of a humorless man to be 





funny. 
When one day chances to be allotted to 
two distinctly separate and hostile dogs, it is 





day that every motorist in the city has had a 


try at and missed.” 


THE HOTTEST DAY YET. 


N PHILADELPHIA a messenger-boy be- 
came overheated. 





At Nantucket a whistling buoy caught 
fire and burned completely up. 

Willie Doolittle, three years old, was 
scalded to death by a Chicago watering- 
cart. 

A Brooklyn baby-carriage got a hot 
box, and traffic was stopped for an hour 
and a half. , 

A ten-story building in New York ex- 
panded to eleven, and the agents at once 
rented the extra floor to tenants. 

At Oklahoma City the asphalt pave- 
ment melted, and the citizens seized the opportunity to tar and feather 
two wife-beaters. 

Hermann Schneiderkopf of Milwaukee burst at his three hundred 
and forty-fourth schooner, and the fire-department had to pump out the 
cellar. 

The links of the golf-club at Happy Hollow, Iowa, were so warped 
by the sun that a tournament had to be postponed until the course 
could be somewhat straightened. 

Mrs. Susan Nag of Clay Center, Ohio, was standing on a corner 
chatting with a friend over domestic affairs when the heat reflected 
from the pavement inflated her skirts and sent her aloft like a balloon— 
or a rocket, she being rather attenuated. Johnson Jones, whose mother 


by marriage she is, states that finders may consider themselves keepers. 
EDWIN L. SABIN. 


NATURAL PREFERENCE. 


HE stationer attempted to sell the stranger a pack of playing-cards 
for twenty cents, and was surprised when the customer insisted on 
paying a nickel additional. 
The mystery was rendered clear, however, when the stationer dis- 
covered that the stranger was a naval officer and was accustomed to 
nothing less than a quarter deck. 





pretty safe to count on a scrap and the triumph 
of the better brute. 


ALL WANTED AN OFFICE, 


6s HAT did you do about that Honest Voters’ League that I told 
you I was afraid would cut in on the party vote at the election 
this fall ?” 

‘«] had a good man go to each member and whisper in his ear 
that he had a good show for some office if he only would consent 
to run. Result was that when the first meeting of the Honest Voters’ 
League was called to order there wasn’t anybody there but the chair- 
man.” 

IN N. Y. IMPROPER, 
¢¢ A ND do you live in New York proper?” asked the man of the 
friend who had been dilating upon the manifold advantages and 
attractions of Gotham. 

‘«In New York proper?” responded the friend, with some accent 

‘¢In New York proper? Oh, no! That would 


CHAFING, 
Prickly Heat, 
DANDRUFF 
Quickly Relieved by 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
** Antispetic, Soothing and Healing.’’ 


Medical Caronicle, Baltimore. 

** Excellent in Chafing and Itching.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 
** A Real Luxury for bathing and sham- 
pooing, and a protection against con- 
tagion.”’ Med. Press. 


The Packer Mig. Co., New York. 


upon the last word. 
be entirely too far out for 
me to get back and forth 
from business.”’ 


VERY PRACTICAL, 
66 HAT is a practical 
joke ?” 
‘**One that you can sell 
for a dollar and buy bread 
with it.” 


OUR INQUIRY COLUMN. 


What should be done with 
an insane person who has no 
relatives ?— Friend. 


WOULD advise you to 

keep reminding him that 
he has no relatives. The 
continuous receipt of such 
cheerful news ought to cure 
the worst case of insanity 
on record. 
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KID AT THE RACE-TRACK NOWADAYS. 
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JUDGE OFFERS SOME LITTLE INVENTIONS OF HIS OWN TO HIS WOMEN FRIENDS, 
WITH HIS COMPLIMENTS. 


E KEEP an eager, not to say an anxious, eye on the fashions ; and 

by fashions, of course, we mean the gear and garb of the women 

folks. Men have no fashions—none worth mentioning. When the 
button-in-the-back style of incasement struck we saw trouble for the 
ladies—and other people. The philosophy of the antipodal joinery 
which obtains so universally in women's clothes is as yet not perfectly 
reasoned out; or, 
to be plain about 
it, the natural de- 
sire of the feminine 
heart to place but- 
tons and hooks and 
eyes where they are 
not to be reached 
in the first person 





has so far affected 
every scientific in- 
quirer into the sub- 
ject with pains in = / 
the head, loss of 
appetite, and utter | 

| 


weariness. Of 





course, there is 
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back arrangement 





nothing new in the | 








except the univer- 
sality of it. Beyond 


a casual glimpse Ee. 
of the problem, an has 
6-0) 


occasional momen- 
tary wonderment 
as to how the busi- 
ness is accomplish- 
ed, JUDGE took 
only an academic 
interest in this subject until this appealing letter came to hand: 

‘*Dear JunGe—Will you not use your great influence to change the style 
that compels women to button their dresses and waists in the back, or else en- 
lighten them on how it may be done without buttons or hooks and eyes? I 
weigh 210, I was never consulted about this absurd style, which seems to me 
to be ‘taxation without representation,’ if there ever was, and I could tell you 
of troubles the poor women have that would bring tears to your eyes. Think, 
for instance, of a woman of my weight getting hooked up after incredible toil, 
only to find at the last that I was one hook out of plumb all the way up! Then 
I know a modest young girl who had to make a train and was all alone in the 
house. Now, what do you suppose that poor thing had todo? Actually went 
into the street and stopped a gentleman, walking with a lady, and begged the 
lady to step up to her room and hook her up! Now, dear Mr. JuDGE, won't 
you try to do something for us? A DistTressep WoMAN.” 

Buttons in the back ceased from that moment to be an academic 
subject with us. JUDGE took the business right up and set it before his 
eyes. For days he saw nothing but rows of buttons and sutures of 
hooks and eyes adown tortured female backs. But what could we do? 
Abolish the practice? Never! JUDGE is too wise an old philosopher 
to try that. We know how dear to the sisterhood is anything unrea- 
sonable, difficult, dangerous, painful, or unnecessary. Hence we bent 
all our inventive genius toward minimizing the hardships of the opera- 
tion and not to ridiculing it out of ex- 
istence. 

And, first of all, we took our cue 
from the following bit of verse : 

** In her boudoir milady keeps a cow. 
And why? You'd miss it in a thou- 
sand guesses. 
I may as well proceed to tell you now— 
To hook her in the back whene’er she 
dresses.” 


Of course we could not take this liter- 
ally, but it suggested the value of humor 
as a sort of distraction from the main 
grief while «hooking up." So we hit 
upon Invention No. 1, which is a little 
wall-tablet of funny verses, of which the 
above is a sample. To show how this 
works, suppose a girl is midway in the 
trying ordeal, and just feeling along 
down the left dorsal-fin, and getting 


The Electric Parlor Buttoner and Hooker. 





A system of athletics which enables a gir! after twelve 
lessons not only to turn about and look herself square in the 
back and button her own dress, but to walk round herself 
and see if she hangs all right. 


more and more crumpled up and excited and maddened—suppose at 
this point her eye falls upon the tablet and she reads : 


‘* Oh, where is little piggie, the darling little pet? 
I wonder if the precious lamb has got his breakfast et? 
And shaggy little shanghai. who roosts down in the well, 
I wonder if the oaken bucket hit him when it fell?” 


She breaks into a 
peal of merry 
laughter, and with 
| another twist and 
hunch breaks the 
spine in two places, 
and lo! she is 
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Azz) = own dress, but to 
y walk round herself 

and see if she 
hangs all right. 
= But our great in- 
vention is the Elec- 
tric Parlor Button- 


@~vilhe 
2utA er and Hooker. 
= OE With this simple 


device a woman is 
just as well off 
without a husband 
as with one. Indeed, we have supplied a hammer attachment which 
knocks while the buttoning is going on, so that the lady can shut her 
eyes and feel just as if she was married. This little machine can be 
carried in any ordinary valise, and is ready for work at a moment's 
You hang it on the chandelier, or on the wall, or even to a 
lamp-post, press the button, and it goes to work. JUDGE is now pre- 
pared to supply these three inventions to the public. «The Wall 
Tablet of Verses To Make the Lady Laugh Until She Forgets "’ sells at 
$50 for a plain edition, and $100 for the edition that is not plain. «A 
New System of Athletics To Make Woman Subject to Her Clothes” 
retails at $250. It isn’t worth it, but it wouldn't be so fashionable for 
less. The ‘Electric Parlor Buttoner and Hooker; or, Why Marry a 
Knocker When You Can Buy One at Half the Price ?” costs $1,000. If 
you haven't got the thou. send ten stamps and it will be mailed free 
with our grand free package of consolation prizes. This is not worth 
anything, but that isn't the way we bill it to the public. 


PERPLEXING. 
She (with exasperation)—*: I—I wish I had never married you !"” 
The brute—*: Considering the extraordinary similarity of our opin- 
ions, my dear, it is curious that we are not better contented.” 


notice. 


A SUMMER ROMANCE, 
UMMER maiden. Full of fun. 
Summer fellow. Chapter One. 


Moonlight evening. Naught to do. 
Tender topics. Chapter Two. 


Sparkling diamond. Love will be 
Ever cherished. Chapter Three. 


August passes. Girl no more. 
Likewise diamond. Chapter Four. 


Young man wakens. Heart to mend. 
Love next season? NO! The End. 
PERRINE LAMBERT. 


WHY NOT? 

Munn —*‘1 discovered a curious 
thing about one of my hens the other 
day. She eats tacks.” 

Chausen—** And lays carpets ?”’ 














ST Here’ Health foYou'e 


Means something when the beer 
is Schlitz. 


For fifty years, Schlitz, beer has 











been unique for its purity. We have 
adopted every idea, every invention 
that:could aid to this end. Today, 
more than half the cost of our 





- brewing is spent to insure that 
Schlitz beer shall be pure. 





Yet to ask means to get it—in- 
stead of a 
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The Beer ° 
at Made Milwaukee Famous} 


Ask for the Brewery Bottling 


ase that the cerk or crown is 
anded § chlite,. 
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i YEARS’ TEST PROVES 
Hunter 
Rye 


BEST 





Seiptelisrstcine sate and by obtere. 











MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Emsiss that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet wocdes sites he shaves you, It ts 
a i] 













A positive relief for Priekty Meat, Ch 
and all afflictions of the skin, Removes al 
edot of perspiration. Get Beanen’s—the original, Sold 
, or mailed for 26 cents. Sample 
GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 











You can live without life insurance, but 
you won't live so much. 

Nothing adds to the zest of living like 
knowing your family is protected by a 
policy in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 





WOULD like to correspond with 


“owners of 1905 30h. p. Cadillac | 


who can give some information how to 
satisfactorily climb ordinary hills with 
this car. $100 will be paid for this in- 
formation. 

Gro. A. Jostyx, Omaha, Neb. 





POSTED. 

** Now, boys,” said the teacher, “ can 
you tell me the most difficult thing to 
acquire in autoing ?” 

* The auto,” came a chorus of yells.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 








A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 








JUDGE COMPANY, New York 
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MIXING TRADES. 


A brakeman retired to a farm and 
started to lead the simple life. Having a 
piece of new land to break, he hitched up 
a team of mules, wrapped the lines 
around his waist in farmer fashion and 
started to work. He had gone but a 
short distance when he saw a stump 
ahead and immediately began giving the 
railroad ** stop’ signal with both hands. 
The plow struck the stump and the brake- 
man went head first over the plow, Pick- 
ing himself up, he ran angrily to the 
mules and roared, 

“ You flop-eared scoundrels ! don’t you 
ever look back for a signal ?”—Aschison 
Globe. 





A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters 
in a glass of sweetened water after meals is the 
greatest aid to digestion known. 





HE KNEW. 

“I want to get some bird seed,” said 
the customer. 

“Don’t try to plague me, smarty !” 
cried the new clerk from the country. 
“ Birds grow from eggs, not seeds."— 
Catholic Standard. 





Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 


ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25 a bottle. 


CAN-OPENER vs. CORKSCREW. 


“It seems quite evident,” remarked 
the observer of events and things, “ that 
the can-opener has revealed more deadly 
stuff than the corkscrew.”— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


THEN SHE’S SORRY. 
Generally, at the moment when a girl 
rejects a young man, she dvesn't realize 
just how she will feel two or three weeks 
afterward, when she hears that he has 
found another girl.—Somerville Four- 
nal. 


The famous Sohmer Piano has justly earned 
its reputation, because it is the best instrument 
in the world. 





ONE OF THE PRIVILEGES, 
“ How rich is he ?” 
“ He's so rich that he can be just as 
disagreeable as he pleases.” —Milwaukee 
Sentinel, 





A man may think he is bullet-proof, 
and still be half-shot.—£Zx. 
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Jasper’s Hints to 
Money- makers 














@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hipts to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock 
market from week to week. 

mo reliable financial 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have teftified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 

So soup of “he’s Weekly”’ 

le 


at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for f. or send in a 
three mont. trial subscription to 


** Leslie’s Weekly” for $1.00, which 
pon you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions a 
stocks and bonds which you may e 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 





\Wson- 


Whe only whiskey that praces a compae, 
quaranieed analysis on each kerery, bettle- 
See back \abel ! 

That's Nil! 











| FROM a list of fifteen 

weeklies considered, 
JupGe has just been se- 
lected as one of three me- 
diums to be used during 
the coming year by one of 
our largest National adver- 
tisers, the only humorous 
weekly to be used and 
the third renewal of this 
order. 














ROM ELK E'S oe ee ieesaee 


clippings which may a; about you, your frends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of im e in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5-20 for 


A TABLE LUXURY 

















J roo notices, Huewry Romeixs, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 
JUDGE’S LIBRARY, A 


MAGAZINE of UN 


AUGUST NUMBER NOW READY 








The Judge Company publishes the only humorous monthly magazine 
in America. The Magazine of Fun (formerly Judge’s Library) has shown 
a remarkable growth during the past year, and is now read by more than 
a quarter of a million persons monthly. Each issue usually contains as 
many as twelve origirfal humorous articles and thirty pages of pictures. 


August number now on sale on all news-stands, 10 cents a copy. 


JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fourth Avenue : : z : : 


NEW YORK 
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WHY? 
ONTHS and months ago this note 
drifted to our mail-box out of the 

wide and level West : 

‘« DEAR JUDGE— Why is it that a spring 
poem can be mailed to New York from 
\diana, and be returned within three 
ays, when it takes a week to get an 
nswer to a business letter ? 

“EK. Z.” 

We seized our pen to write an imme- 
diate answer. The reason was so sim- 
ple; and then there was a chance for a 
ittle fun with the spring poets. But we 
id not finish the reply. Our intended 
.cetial shriveled and sobered and van- 
shed. Our answer was not answering 
that insistent ““ Why?” Our own poetic 
past loomed up interrogatively and re- 
enforced the wailing cry from Indiana. 
\hy does every railway system, every 
postal-car and every postal-clerk put on 
steam, lift the brakes, take the right of 
way with all semaphores down, and ever- 
lastingly hike out for kingdom come in 
order to deliver to the poor poet in dou- 
ble-quick time his little pint of grief and 
tears, when all kinds of solider business 
concerns proceed by the slowpoke route ? 
In other words, what gives to the burn- 
ing hopes of poetic genius such quickness 
of recoil? Why does the blow so swiftly 
fall? 


AN IRON STOVE IN TRANSIT. 

We once shipped a plain kitchen-stove 
from west to east. We saw that stove 
leave our portals without any other emo- 
tion than a mere disgusted reflection on 
the cost of carting the junk to the depot. 
That stove toured up and down the great 
trunk systems of the country for months. 
Occasionally some garbled wireless note 
of its travels reached us—nothing defi- 
nite, nothing by which we could have 
positively located it at any given time. 
But, like some hapless flotsam now and 
again lifting itself into momentary view 
far out at sea, so we saw that kitchen- 
cooker floating about in the great trunk- 
line tide all summer. Why it went to 
Memphis and then zigzagged to Toronto 
and left an oven door and a foot in Balti- 
more we never knew. Even the freight- 
agent couldn’t tell. By and by it landed 
at our door in Maine, a poor, warped, 
rusted, broken outcast, full of the weari- 
ness of travel, dull with the exhaustion of 
an aimless sojourn. 


THE POINT OF THIS TALE. 


That stove was worth twenty-four dol- 
lars when we committed it to the tender 
mercies of the tourist-agent, i. e., the 
railroad shipping-clerk. It was still worth 
something, say half, when we poled it in 
out of the trunk-line surf that beats dis- 
astrously (to household goods) on count- 
less station platforms. The poem we 
mailed one day was worth four dollars to 
us and probably a dollar to some editor. 
We followed the fortunes of that twenty- 
four-dollar piece of iron property utterly 
without emotion. No day shut down 
and found us dreaming of that stove. No 
gloaming hour found us in such a thrilled 
ecstasy of hope over that metal bric-a- 
brac that we would have blushed at dis- 
covery. No nights were palled by such 
contrary misfortunes as befall the adven- 
tures of our dreams. The truth is we 
didn’t care a hang for that twenty-four- 
dollar stove. But that four-dollar poem ! 
Ah! that was different. We didn’t care 
a hang about a thing actually worth 
twenty-four dollars. e cared eternally 
about a thing that wasn’t worth a hang. 
And see how the world, the forces that 














move .outside of us, handled these two 
pieces of property. The valuable thing 
we had no interest in it took with lei- 
surely indifference, batted it all over the 
continent, shook one-half its value out of 
it, and finally dumped it down at our 
doer as a cart might upend and dumb a 
load of dirt. The worthless thing it took 
with a joyful eagerness. At least it 
seemed that way to us. We saw the col- 
lector scoop it out of the box at the road- 
side and hurry away with it. For one 
endless night and an everlasting day we 
felt like an empty something stranded on 
the beach, Our real self was away with 
our poem. Then on the second morn- 
ing the letter-man leaped upon our porch 
and whistled shrilly, hasteningly. And 
handed it to us! And made us feel 
faint. And we stole away to be all alone. 
Then we received back our own and 
sobbed ourself to sleep—from which we 
awoke to go out and milk fourteen cows 
and cut the wood for wash-day. 
WHY? 

We end where we began. The mys- 
tery is not explained. Why does a poem 
out of Indiana get back in three days 
when it takes a week to answer a busi- 
ness letter ? 

Lots of people imagine that they are 
not talked about simply because they 
don’t hear it.—Chicago News. 





PHYSICIAN SAYS 
CHILDREN THRIVE ON GRAPE-NUTS AND 
CREAM. 


A Massachusetts physician has found 
a cure for constipation in children—citing 
fifteen cases—by feeding them Grape- 
Nuts. 

“Some time ago,” he writes, “I be- 
came interested in your food, Grape- 
Nuts, as a cure for constipation in chil- 
dren. Having tried it in my own family, 
I have advised it in fifteen cases in which 
all suffered with constipation more or 
less severe. The result has been abso- 
lute relief in all. 

“I write this that other children may 
be benefited.” 

How much better it is thus to bring 
about a healthy action in the bowels of 
growing children by natural means, than 
to feed them with improper food, requir- 
ing some kind of cathartic at intervals 
to overcome constipation. 

Grape-Nuts gives energy to the entire 
nervous system, including the nerves that 


cause the natural contraction and relaxa- |. 
tion of the bowel muscles, that propel the |* 


food mass along. 

It is predigested also, and the blood 
easily absorbs the food as it goes through 
the body, storing up vitality and force for 
the functions of all the organs. 

Children, especially, should get the 
right start as to habits of living. They 
should grow into bright, strong, cheerful 
men and women. Grape-Nuts solves the 
question of the start ; a wholesome appe- 
tite will do the rest. 

Children’s teeth are benefited by chew- 
ing Grape-Nuts, also. Your dentist will 
tell you that a certain amount of exercise 
in chewing firm food is necessary to 
grow strong, beautiful teeth. 

Teeth need exercise just the same as 
muscles, if they are to grow strong and 
firm as nature intended. Grape-Nuts 
gives the exercise and also gives material 
from which good teeth are made. 

‘* There's a reason.” Read the little 


book, “ The Road to Wellville,” in pack- 





ages. 


Muage 





THE HAND OF FATE. 

“I am infinitely sorry, Mr. Townley,” 
said the plump young maiden, “ but it 
cannot be.” 

«Then why,” demanded the mortified 
youth, “have you encouraged me? You 
can't deny that you have done that.” 

«« Because,” she answered, with a shud- 
der, ‘it never occurred to me until just 
now that it wouldn't do at all. My name 
is Fidelia Arbogast. If I were to marry 
fou my name would be Fidelia Arbogast 
Townley. It’s bad enough to—to be a 
little stout, you know, without proclaim- 
ing it in my—my initials ” 

‘* You are right, Miss Arbogast,” said 
the young man, recovering himself with 
an effort. “It would never do. Be- 
cause, you know, as the years slowly 
faded away and blended with the dim 
and misty past you would be more than 
likely to carry out the promise of those 
initials. Good-bye, Miss Arbogast !” 

Grasping his hat, he plunged forth into 
the darksome night.— Chicago Tribune. 








DEFINING HIS POSITION. 
“Do you believe in get-rich-quick 
schemes ?” 
“If you refer to robbing a bank, no. 
If you mean marrying an heiress, yes.” — 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 














A large 
cold 
bottle of 
Evans’ 
Ale 
makes a 
long cool 
drink 


One swallow does not make you 
shiver; buta bottle cools you off. 


GET IT NOW! 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self.Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. Sth Ave. 22d St. 














IMMUNE, 

“It’s just scandalous, the way the 
bearded lady is loadin’ himself with booze 
these days,” remarked the wild man from 
Borneo. ‘I should think he'd be afraid 
o’ delirium tremens.” 

“Oh, no; he considers himself safe,” 
replied the living skeleton ; ‘he’s mar- 
ried to the snake-charmer, you know.”’— 
Philadelphia Press, = 





“Go to the ant” is an-injunction picnic- 
goers generally obey.—Zx. 








THE THOUSAND 





ISLANDS 





of this region. 


DIRECTION 





are more attractive than ever this season. 
York Central Lines’ Four- Track Series No. 
“ The St. Lawrence River from the Thousand Islands 
to the Saguenay,” contains the finest map ever made 
Copy will be sent free, postpaid, on 
receipt of a two-cent stamp by George H. Daniels, 
Manager, General Advertisin 

24A, Grand Central Station, Ne 





“ America’s Greatest Railroad” 


REACH THE THOUSAND 
ISLANDS FROM EVERY 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 


‘The New 
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Department, Room 
ew York. THE 

























ASK FOR 





and see that’ 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles. Never sold 
in bulk. 





HUSHING THE NEW BOOTS. 

The floor of the village church at Old 
Weston, Huntingdonshire, was duly 
spread with hay yesterday, in pursuance 
of an ancient custom. The church is 
dedicated to St. Swithin, and many years 
ago a donor left a field to the parish 
clerk on condition that the land was 
mown immediately before the festival of 
the patronal saint and the cutting strewn 
on the floor of the church on feast Sun- 
day. It is supposed that on feast Sun- 
days the parishioners wore new boots, 
and the hay was intended to deaden the 
squeaking.—London Evening Standard. 


PLAIN ENOUGH. 
When we want advice that’s helpful, 
We must buy it, all agree. 
We get nothing good, for nothing, 
That's not good-for-nothing. See? 
— Cathotic Standard. 








PROOF THAT SHE WASN’T. 
‘*Do you think Mabel is really in 


love ?” 
“Impossible. She's getting fat.” —/i/- 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. | waudee Sensines 
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FACTS 


Surprise | 


For Men Who Shave or Get Shaved, 


or Deal 


> 
7 
> 
Z 
4 
4 
a 
a 
> 
4 
. 
_ 
> 
a 
. 
Za 
. 
. 


in Shavers’ Supplies | 





‘* certified barbers ”’ 


customers daily. 


4 

4 

4 

4 

: 

: 

A recent critical investigation covering the entire country, : 
made by two of the largest advertisers in America who manufac- 4 
ture goods for shavers, showed that Judge was on file in more , 
than go per cent. of all the desirable barber-shops in America. : 
In the case of Advertiser No. 1, the renewal calls for just : 
double. the space on the last order (2,500 lines). Advertiser No. 2 ‘ 
placed an order in the Judge Company publications for nearly 4 
4 

4 

4 

4 

4 

4 


The New York Sun, in a recent editorial, fixes the number 
in the State of New York at 20,000. 
These proprietors employ from one to ten assistants, probably an | 
average of four, a total of 80,000, and a grand total of 


100,000 BARBERS 


Each one of these tonsorial artists probably shaves five 
These customers while they wait enjoy the 
columns of Judge, making a circulation along this one line of 


THREE MILLIONS A WEEK 


This is only the State of New York we are talking about. 
Judge has an equally wide circulation in every State in the | 
Union, in Canada, and, in fact, the world over. | 
Judge is read, re-read, handled and passed around, until it | 
has to be immersed in the sterilizer, along with all the rest of 
the barbers’ paraphernalia. And 
sixteen pounds of steam to the square inch, and emerge gay 
and smiling as ever. 
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Judge will stand a pressure of | 





A Word to the Wise Adver- 
tiser Should Be Sufficient 
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' MUSIC HAMPERS JOURNALISM. 


We had set ourselves down to get out 
| something of a paper this week —a hum- 
/mer—when the excitement of the ap- 
| proaching show-day just knocked every- | 
| thing galley west. With jig-music from 
the rehearsals overhead in the opera- 
house all day long for the Episcopal 
church benefit, and the blare of the circus 
| band Thursday, we just could not keep 
our feet still long enough to write any- 
thing worth putting in the paper. Not 
that we write with our feet, however, 
bad as we do. But the devil—our own 
devil, understand—not the old general 
himself—says he won't work circus after- 
noon, and we don’t blame him ; hence we 
go to press like Richard III., «Scarce 
half made up,” and full of errors as the 
“ comedy."— Western Press of Mercer. 





HARD COMBINATION TO BEAT. 

We are informed that the visitors 
brought a rabbit's foot, three lucky stones, 
two mascots and the best bunch of play- 
ers to be gathered between Des Moines 
and Garden City. More than that, it was 
Friday, the thirteenth, and the game com- 
menced at twenty-three minutes after 
four o'clock. Who could win against 
|that sort of a combination ? — Adilene 
| Reflector. 








AMONG GIRLS. 





Patience—“ Would you believe she was | 

twenty-eight ?” 

Patrice—* Oh, yes; I believed it the, 

hrst summer I heard it.” — Yonkers 

| Statesman. : 
THE ONLY WAY. 

First millionaire —“ How can you 
prevent comparative strangers from in- 
heriting your money ?” 

Second millionaire —* Spend it the 
| way other comparative strangers dictate 
| during your lifetime."—New York Sun. 








THE WHOLE FAMILY. 


Molly 's in the hammock, swinging, 
Polly ’s in the parlor, singing, 
Dolly 's in an auto, going for a ride, 
Molly feels a little lazy, 
Polly drives the neighbors crazy, 
Dolly has a young man seated by her 
side. ' 


Tom is at the Vineyard, sailing, 
Ned is in the mountains, scaling 
Peaks, and flirting evenings, happy as 
a Turk. 
Pa is in his office, toiling, 
Though the summer weather's broiling, 
Ma is in the kitchen, doing up the 
work, 
—Somerville Fournal. 
It must be a poor-spirited ghost that is 
too weak to walk. 








The Most Popular 
After-dinner 
Speech: 


“Give me a 
Glass of 


Liqueur = Fes: 
Eagl ette!” = | 


Comma? 








The Supreme After- 
dinner Cordial 


a a2 & 


Eagle Liqueur Distilleries 
RHEINSTROM BROS. 
Cincinnati, U.S. A. 





Only those who travel in the straight 
and narrow path can be depended upon 
to give us straight goods.—£Fx. 


Sparkling 


Spring Water 


Absolutely pure, wholesome, 
healthful. 

Received the highest 
award at every 
World's Fair at which 
it has been exhibited 
in competition with 
all other table waters. 

Sold at all leading 
hotels, restaurants 
and cafes. Try it— ff 
then order a case of | 
™ your local dealer. 
Our booklet, “It's What's 
Inside” gives many rec- 
ipes for delicious sum- 
mer drinks. It is yours 
for the asking. 


Hiawatha 

Spring 

Company 
Order Hiawatha Today. 


| Leos Pre Crum, 


, Minneapol ew 
Chicago, St. Paul, Duluth, 
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The VICTORIOUS 


DARRACQ 


FIRST WATER COOLED CAR IN 2-GALLON EFFICIENCY TEST 
Covering a distance of 46.44 miles on 2 gallons of gasoline 
Defeating 62 competitors— including 16 foreign cars 





WINNER HOLDER 

OF THE OF ALL 

VANDERBILT WORLD'S 

CUP RACE, SPEED 

1905 RECORDS 
40-60 H. P. Berline Limousine 

15-20 H. P., $4,750 20-32 H. P., $6,000 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERIES 


| Darracq Motor Car Company je: 67th and 68th Sts. 
NEW YORK 
| Acencies : In Boston, Chicago, and Philadelphia 
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FIRST in SPEED 
FIRST in ENDURANCE 
FIRST in ECONOMY 


1989 BROADWAY 


































DAINTY 
DELICIOUS 
DIGESTIVE 











LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


-—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Known as Chartreuse 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 





THE POLITEST MAN. 


The politest man has been discovered. 
He was hurrying along the street the 
other night, when another man, also in 
violent haste, rushed out of a doorway, 
and the two collided with great force. 

The second man looked mad, while the 
polite man, taking off his hat, said, 


us is to blame for this violent encounter, 
but I am in too great a hurry to investi- 
gate. If I ran into you, I beg your par- 
don; if you ran into me, don’t men- 
tion it.” 

And he tore away with redoubled 
speed.— Chicago Fournal. 


An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters before meals is a 
wonderful appetizer. 





SIGNS ALL RIGHT. 

Bacon—‘: This paper says a London 
butcher has in his window a placard 
reading, ‘ Wanted, a respectable boy for 
sausage.’”” 

Egbert—* Well, I don’t see anything 
wrong with that, so long as it doesn’t say 
respectable sausage.”"— Yonkers States- 
man. 


CINCHED. 

‘Senator, what do you think your pros- 
pects are for being re-elected ?” 

“Fine,” replied Senator Badger. 
“They've got to do it or I'll tell how 
they elected me the first time.”—J//- 
waukee Sentinel, 





FELINE AMENITIES. 
The light cat—* You don’t seem to like 
that new dog next door.” 
The dark cat—“Oh, I like him fur 
straight !"—American Spectator. 








An Eye-Feast for All Summer. 





PLUMBERS, P 


Francisco. We teach you in*few weeks. 
guaranteed. Free catalogue. 

COYNE BROS. TRADE SCHOOLS, 
St. Louis New York: 239 10th Ave. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 82, 34, and 86 Kieecker Street 
Branch W , 2 Beek Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 








Arrer James MonTGomery FLacc. 
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pytight, 1906, by Judge Company, 





Photogravure, 12 x 15. 


50 CENTS 


**GOOD-NIGHT!” 
It is the last word. There is nothing more to 


said, 


be ype — bene, artistic, pertinent —speaks 
Itself, * 


Address 
Picture Department, Judge Company 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


LASTERERS, 
BRICKLAVERS wanted in San 


Union card 


Chicago 





SOMETHING THAT WILL JUST 
SUIT YOU. 


Our combination offers for Summer Cottages were 
immensely pooular last season. We gave big value for 
the money—the highest grade work both in color and 
black and white. 

Here are new offers for you to select from—some- 
thing to please every one. : 
We will send the following pictures to any address in 
the United States upon receipt of price. 


FOR 50 CENTS 
3—Miniature Heads on card, 6x 12% 
2—Popular Girls, in colors, 11 x 14% 
1—Smart Girl, colored, 7x 13% 
1—** I Won’t Come Out Till You Go "Way,”’ in colors | 
2—Bilack and White line drawings (Stanlaws) 


Value One Dollar 


FOR 40 CENTS 
We will send Mrs. Frank Leslie’s two spicy books, the 
most delightful of summer reading— 
** Rents in Our Robes ” 
** Are Men Gay Deceivers?’”’ 
For ONE DOLLAR we will forward a generous sup- 
of back numbers of Lesiie’s Weexty, JupGe, and 


ot be light reading. We will also send a so-cent bundle 
or a 25-cent bundle upon receipt of remittance. 


PICTURE DEPARTMENT 
JUDGE CUMPANY 





Add extra postage for foreign orders. 





225 Fourth Avenue New York 


“«My dear sir, I don’t know which of 
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° Egyptian 
Cigarette 

o_o Quality 


AROMATIC DELICACY— 
MILDNESS— PURITY 


At your 
club or dealer's 


SURBRUG-Importer 


















Collars ana Cuffs 


@& BARKER BRAND 
fy MADE OF LINEN ps 


a a | ‘15¢ Foreot¢ ieee I 


SIZES FOR 
Hale’s Turkish Hale Elixir 


CHEW... 


Beeman’s 


THE irre 
Pepsin 
Gum - + 














Restores » streaked faded hai color 
| lustre, qually and a0 % Purely. - cad tases 
whatever ive. Testores ithful condi- 
tion, MOTES THE GROWTH, cures dandru and cleanses 
the scalp. _ 260. Sie, and §:,0006 ebnnen on by ane = Cures Indigestion and 
TREMONT MPG. 00,” Praakiin Square BOSTON, Mase. Sea-sickness. 








All Others are _Imitations, 
For Sale at Every Drug Store 


BLOOD POISON 

























FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS PPAPPEPRPPIRE GP PAIPEE PALI OD 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a $for KIDNEY TRO > 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. Pd T. $ 
You can be treated at home under same guar- P a / the a 4 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most a a $ 
a cases. If you have exhausted the old aa a) AN TA BLADDER. > 
methods of treatment and still have aches > 
- lg - Patches in Mouth, Sore > ww l — = $ 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers > mi 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows > CAPSULES arges ne 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page Pp Y 24 HO RS¢ 

ree. > Each capsule bears the 
( . 
2 name” 4 

COOK REMEDY CO. §'$ Becereot (MIDY) $ 

1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, — Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. $ Bold by all dreggivts. $ 














DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 























F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 


a} I ee 











HOUSE PLANS 

















THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses rangin 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, 
etc., etc, 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing ples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
iore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land tv improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large es, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 


in cost 
ublic Halls, 


























@ New York to Chicago— 


i251 How ox By NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 



























1. Nervy Nat—‘‘ I'm glad it's daylight, for | nearly started to smoke 


this sausage. Then | should have had to eat my ‘flor de gasolene.' 


save the ground-hog and get a light from this French Johnny for my im- 


perfecto.”’ 
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3. Nervy Nat—*“‘ Oh, mercy, Fido! isn't your brother exclusive? I can 
see by your anxiety to get this ‘packer'’s secret’ that you don't believe 
Upton Sinciair. Come; we will scamper around your kennel companion, 
and you have my word of honor that in the end this sausage will be yours."’ 











5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Now may | trouble you? Ah, thanks, monsieu'! So 
good of you! Toujours la politesse—but, then, one could hardly expect 
less from a Frenchman. You are so lavishly and extravagantly polite, it 


makes us primitive and untutored Americans ashamed. Have you noticed 
the stars this evening ?”’ 


COPYRIGHT (906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS 226 FOURTH AVE NEW YORK 














2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Monsieu’, will you kindly donnez-moi a light ?”’ 
BaRON DE Bric-a-BrRac—‘*‘ Nom du nom! 
that you are one impudent fellow.”’ 





Go queekly away. It is 











— 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘‘All around the Johnny Crapaud the poodle chased the 
sausage. 


Now, once around again and we'll have this Gallic shrimp 
where we want him '’—— 














6. Sercent Capuc —“‘ Sacré volaille au cressons! It must that | arrested 
you Ze baron shall ze satisfaction has. Mais alors, the corner once 
beyond you will escape. Yes, it was so funny—no?”’ 

Nervy Nat — ‘“‘ Caduc, | gather that you intend only to go through the 


motions of arresting me; but | prefer to be incarcerated this afternoon. 
"Twere better so. 











I thought of going to the races.”’ 
NERVY NAT AND- THE BLACK CANICHE. 





